Front Row at Mass 


Suddenly Latin struck us 
as hilarious beyond all else 
and snuffle-giggles contaged. 


After, retribution, both instant 
and celestial, vowed by priests 


and rampaging nuns. But God has 
mercy up till now. Orthodoxies 


can be antic: how the being 
in the straitjacket beams 


“You think me uncomfortable but 
I'm ecstatic to be contained thus.” 


